r A

backwoods, saved epough money to sup-
port himaell for two years, then proceeded
4 lairge Western ity for the purpose of
+ing the higher mathematics and fitting

«+!f 1o be a civil engineer,
1be description of his career in the large
Weetern oity will abundantly and gayly
eptertain the reader. We should like to
tell of the supper with Rhine wine; of his
apinion of the wine at the first taste, after
several glasses and still after that; of the
sreech that he made, inspired by the wine;
i 11e feeble behavior of his knees coin -
cidertiy with @ tremendous and brilliant
var Jestation of energy by his brain, both
die o the wine; of his walk to the hotel
i o the sustaining and even neoessary com-
pans f & doctor of divinity whom he had
piesJed well in his speech; of his bold walk
alone through the hotel corridor to show
(tal ho was able to take care of himself;
{ 1he trinmphant finish of his walk at the
oot of the grand staircase, and his further
advance up the stairs on all fours; of his
finding himself in bed fully dressed and
crwise ready for the demaunds of the
d n waking in the morning; of his im-
mediate reform, effective forever after and
recer hefore necessary; of his disappoiating
1o University College, where he was
asmed that civil engineering had not
¢ been included among the studies taught,
jgh there was & class in Roman his-
tore, of his singular adventure in an ice-
boat salled by hospitable and merry vil-
ire of his faling in with the redoubtable
ar ] admirable Sam McKurdy, who was
bt! sage and muscular; of the experiences
{ these two at the Normal School and at
\ire Sponsor's remarkable boarding house,
lovely Miss Arbuthnot, also attend-

f the

st it the Normal School, and of her part
v Tom Prentiss's further’ and always in-
rerestiig career--we should like, we say,
1o tell of all these things, to dwell uponthem
with the deliberation and detail that un-

dwibtedly they deserve, but probably it

i+ ust as well, and for the author even |

to refer the reader to the hook
He will like it. We uneguivocally reiterate
thut it 18 well worth while

Fatter

Ustronger’ Than Mr. Philipotts,

\lr Eden Phillpotts is not to have the

place all to himself, and Mr. John Trevena's |

story of “Furze the Cruel® (Moffat, Yard
A (o 18 another tale of Dartmoor. On
Dartmoor, Mr. Trevena tells us, are furze,
Logther and granite. The furze seems to
hin to suggest cruelty, the heather endur-
ance and the granite strength, and the
three have led him to undertake a trilogy
of stories, of which this one is the first
Certainly a good deal of cruelly is ex-
hibited here, Farmer Pendoggat affords
probably its chief manifestation. He was
oriiel enough when he beat the consumptive
slmpleton, Brightly, and destroyed his
stock in trade. He was cruel and brutal
when he wronged Thomasine, a girl dis-
tinguished by a “glorious complexion” and
a “well made body." but “without mind,
intallect or soul worth mentioning,” and
the story does not hesitate to tell us ex-
actly how brutal he was. It spares no
shock. It dispenses with mere suggestion.

[ homasine is presenied with the boldest
ohromo effect. *"She wag plump and full
of blood; it seemed ready to burst through
her akin. 8he was somewhat grossly built;
too wide at the thighs, big handed and
large footed, with not much waist, and a
clumsy stoop from the shoulders. She
waddled in her walk like most Devonshire
farm maide. He- complexion was perfect;
#o was her health, She had a lust pro-
voking face, big sleepy eyes, cheeks
mbsolutely scarlet, pouting lips swollen
with blood, almost the color of an overripe
peach, It was more like paint than natural
coloring. It was too strong.”

Impossible for us to doubt it. Farmer
Pendoggat rode by the open kitchen win-
dow and threw in a piece of gorse in bloom.
[t “fell upon the stone floor and bounded
like a small beast. It jumped on the
amooth cement and glided on its spines
until it reached the dresser.® Thomasine
picked it up and held it to her nose, where-
upon “one of the tiny spsara pierced the
skin and her strong blood burst through.”
Khe said, “Scat the vuzz!" and went to the
window to throw it out. Pendoggat
reached in and took her hand. *“Her
sleeve was loose, Pendoggat pressed his
{ingers under it and paddled the soft flesh
like a cat up to her elbow. ‘Don't ye, sir,’
pleaded Thomasine. feeling somehow this
was not right. 'You're a fine, lusty maid,’

he muttered. ‘"lis Lime master was back
from Lydford, | reckon,’ she murmured.
‘You're bloody.' '"Twas that bit o' vuzz.’

He drew her eloser, threw his arm clumsily
round her neck. dragged her half through
the window, kissing her savagely on the
neck, lips and chin until his own lips were
smeared with her blood and he could taste
it She began to struggle. Then she oried
oit, and he let her go. 'Good blood,” he
muttered, passing his tongue over his lips.
‘The strongest and beet blood on Dart-
moor." Then he flung himeell across his
horse as if he had been drunk, and rode
ot of the court.”

There is plenty more, but we suspect
that so much will be thought a-plenty by
the moderate. It is only fair, however,
to may that not all the story is quite so
*strong.” The account of sixteen-year-old
Boodles and her idyllic love affair will
hardly overpower the reader by reason
o! 11& strength, and other parts of the book
w || be found to be fairly merciful

she Reaped as She Had Sown,
Mary Imlay Taylor's story of “The Reap-
fug" (Little, Brown & Co., Boston) is a
tale of society and politics in Washington.
We must say that we felt some syn.pathy
for Mr. White, the Secretary of the Navy,
when his wife at & reception fell to dancing
#uddenly, all by herself, in what we suppose
7 huve boen the mapner of the onetime
most  distinguished Carmencita. Mrs,
White ordered tlie band to strike up the
Kpanish piece that they had played on
Tuesday. “At the first note there was
& general cessation of conversation and
#.ory eye turned quickly toward her, She
Blood in the centre of the room, her slender
&% raised and her hands clasped behind
her hoad, a dreamy expression on her half
lifted face, the shadowy masses of her pale
brown hair framing & white brow,” Her
eves drooped to begin with., Then to the
fNulckening music “she began to sway
tlightly, dancing down the long roam
Rlone, Ler clinging, shimmering skirts
"railing around her feet, flowing in ana out,
It pever seeming to arrest the wonderful
thythmic swing of her movements.” That
for a time, and then “a fatitasy of strange
figires * lier eyes resting occasionally on
her indignant husband and mocking him,
il at the last, “with a sadden swift move-
uent the caught up her filmy draperies,
disrlaving two slender ankles and a pair of
Wouderfully shod feet, as she executed a
ieliberata fandango which not a little

Amazed the more sedate of her guests.”
Bt Murgaret White made it a business
"e asionishing. She smoked on the
"eirace of the Capitol at 4 P. M., blowing
Maoke rings inlo the perfectly clear and
Firitafternoon, und she excoriated people
it ity tong e on frequent ocoasions,
v particularly. Her trouble was
ul thrown aver William Fox, whom
and had marred for money.
“ax not happy. Fox bad come to

\I
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be distinguished. His speeches thrilled
Congress and powerfully affected the whole
country. Finally Margaret went to Omaha
and obtained a divorce. But Fox mean-
while had fallen in love with Judge Temple's
daughter, Rose, a noble and lovely girl.
He would have married Margaret. He
would have done that from a sgnse of loyalty
and duty, and notwithstanding that to
marry her would be to ruin his career at
8 time when he had grown so great that
he had declined the State portfolio and
was going to run for President. But his
career was not ruined. Margaret fell
vietim to a weak heart, There Is a good
deal in the story that is interesting and
very well written,

It Will Surely Find Readers,

In a single paragraph at page 199 of the
Baroness Orczy's story of “In Mary's
Reign" (The Cupples & Leon Co.) there
are three exclamation marks and a mark
of interrogation after one word, two ex-
clamation marks after another word, two
exclamation marks after a third word,
and after a fourth word three exclama-
tion marks. This seems to be a good deal,
but Robert Esclade, the fifth Duke of Wes-
sex, believed that he had just seen the
Lady Ursula Glynde trying to effect a
clandestine midnight meeting with the

| hateful Spanish emissary, Don Miguel de

|
|
|

|

Suarez, and his feelings in consequence
were such as to warrapt him in the em-
ployment of as many exclamation marks
48 he deemed necessary. It was not the

| Lady Ursula really whom bhe had seen,

| but the Gypsy fortune teller, the beautiful

but dissipated Mirrab, who greatly re-
sembled her. The Duke of Weassex, hold-
ing a sword in one hand and a dagger in
the other, had been engaged in a warm
duel with the Spaniard at the moment
when Mirrab appeared. He stopped fight-
ing, owing to the pressure of new and over-
whelming emotions, and went away, but
bappily the evil Don Miguel was not to be
spared, for Mirrab reappeared presently
and killed him with the dagger that the
Duke of Wessex had thrown in disgust
apon the floor. It may be suspected from
what we have said that “In Mary's Reign”
inan eventful romantic tale, and so in faot it
is. If it does not attract many readers we
have no understanding at all of the great
persuasive power of finished and glittering
romance,

Mr. Swinburme at Seventy.

Any doubts that may exist as to whether
Algernon Charles Swinburne retains his
poetic gift in his old age must disappear on
reading his dramatic sketch “The Duke of
Gandia® (Harpers). 1In less than 500 linea
of real blank verse he puts before his readers
the real Cesare Borgia, the caleulating
ambition that removed obstacles from ita
path with neither hate nor love, the Prince
of Machiavelli, whose idea was:

Thou and | will make this rent and ruinous Italy
One. Ours [t shall be, hody and soul, and great
Above all power and glory given of God

To them that died to set thee where thou art-
Throned on the dust of Casar and of Christ
lmperial

There is tragedy in the figure of Alex-
ander VI, quailing before the more thor-
oughly logical iniquity of his son, and it is
likely that. with competent actors, the
indications of character that Mr. Swin-
burne gives to Lucrezia, Vaunozza and the
Duke, might be made very effective. It is
Cesare however, that le is painting and
the others are mere accessories. Just as
little as in the earlier Swinburne is there
any thought of softening Borgian blas-
phemy, or of restraining the language of
passion in the few places where it can burst
forth. If the date is forgotten the critics
will find it hard not to put this short drama
among the poems of nearly fifty years ago.

Some April Fletion.

An excellent and original story of the
Maine woods has been written by Mr.
Holman Day in “King Spruce” (Harpers).
The reader may fear at the beginning that
it is a plea for scientific forestry, he may
expect after a while a description of the
details of logging, but he will be agreeably
disappointed. As soon as Mr. Day gets
him into the woods one exciting adventure
follows another and any number of enter-
taining people is brought to his notice.
Many of the adventures may seem im-
probable in themselves, but as soon as
the author starts to tell them they seem
not merely natural but rather acocounts of
things that really happened. The young
woman beloved by the hero may be some-
whet econventional, bt aha is made wp
for by a picturesque wild creature of the
woods and by a live down-East girl who is
well worth meeting. The hero may be a
shade too good, and we rather regret the
reform of his rustic opponent, but the
politician tyrant who represents the wood
pulp barons is fine, and so are the dozen
or more secondary characters; they are
all living men. We should like to hear
more of the queer prophet dootor who
turns up at critical moments to set things
right. It is an enjoyable tale from be-
ginning to end.

There is much good work in “The Tenants”
by Mary 8. Watts (The McClure Company),
a story that suffers somewhat by the models
the author has followed, In part it is an
exercise in realism, for which even the
plot is nearly sacrificed; in part it is a pretty
succesaful venture into the domain of the
picaresque. At the start we have a oruel
picture of the dismantling of an old family
mansion; the pathetic degradation of furni-
ture and keepsakes in the hands of strangers
is described with unsparing truthfulness;
80 is the decdayed family in a country town,
and house and family for a while dominate
a8 some matarial thing does in each of
Zola's novels. Then the story turns to the
new ocoupants of the house, a swindling
promoter and his family, whose doings are
described with the right touch of tender
admiration, A thieving servant is amus-
ing, but as he is borrowed from fiction his
artificiality jare with the photographic
accuracy of the other piotures. The author
seemns to be very young: she describes the
'808 in the far away, reminiscent tone that
college young women fall into when they
perpetrate “hirtoric” fiction. Even in Ohdo,
where she puts her socene, people of forty are
too busy for dreamy recollections; that is
the part of the really old and of the imma-
ture.

The strikingly novel idea of custing
away on a deserted shore a young man and
s young woman and leaving them to their
own resources has oocurred to Mr. Robert
Ames Bennett in his “Into the Primitive”
(A. C. McClurg and Company, Chicago).
When employed before by noveliats or
political economists the Robinson Crusoe
situation has served to expound some
theory; there is no question of that in this
story. heroine is an unusually help-
less y girl, the man, though need-
Jessly vulgarized, has had a training that
should fit him for emergencies. A pos-
sible contrast between the nobie toiier

marrying him pays & heavy price for the
information she has aoquired.

Impulsive young women with high moral
purposes, such as Constance Smedley
describes in “The Daughter® (Moffat,
Yard and Company), must be less common
in England than in the United States, and
there the missionary's stepping over the
conventionalities may seem original. The
heroine's behavior to be sure would at-
tract attention anywhere. The accident
of the moment makes her an advocate
of woman suffrage, but any other move-
ment would have served the author as well
in bringing out her points. No fault is
to be found with the tmprobabilities of
the plot, for that isintended merely to lay
down the thesis. There are some pleasant
people in the story; a delightful emall boy
of whom much more should have been
made, & young person with ideas on the
New Cooking, & nice English mother with
the regrettable habit of smoking cigarettes.
A tone of humor, rather heavy humor,
is maintained throughout, there is some
preaching and there are some pretty soenes.

Ten good stories of the New England
coast are told by Mr. George 8. Wasson
in “Home From Sea" (Houghton, MifMin
and Company). They are all natural
enough to be true, and the fisher folk who
tell them will seem like old frienda to those
who know those purts. The language
they use, too, ia the real dialect, for Mr,
Wasson has kept his ears open; and the
phrases, particularly the expletives, were
well worth preserving. The illustrations
are by theauthor; foronce we have pictures
of boats by one who knows their construc-
tion as well as how to paint them. It will
be a good book for the summer,

Blographieal and Historical,

Although a plea for the defence Mr.
James Madison Page's “The True History
of Andersonville Prison” (The Neale Pub-
lishing Company) has the merit of being
the testimony of an eyewitness, restricted
to personal experiences. The author is a
Northern man; at the time of his capture a
non-commissioned officer in a Michigan
regiment, for fourteen months a prisoner,
during seven of which he was kept at
Andersonville. He testifies to almost gen-
eral good treatment, ascribing the hard-
ships and privations almost entirely to
the destitution of his captors, and the great
mortality at the end to Secretary Stanton's
refusal to exchange prisoners. Of Capt.
Wirz in his administration of the prison
he speaks very favorably and exculpates
him from all the charges brought against
him. In the second part is the account
with little comment of Major Wirz's trial
and execution. After wore than forty
years it is easier to apportion the blame
where it belongs, but to those who can
remember war times it will seem less re-
markable that Wirz should have been put
to death than that his should have been the
only life exacted in retaliation for the suffer«
ings of the Union soldiers.

A popular account of the persgnal life
of the late Queen of England has Leen
written by Mr. Frank Hird in *Victoria,
the Woman® (Appletons). The reader
should not be prejudiced by the strange
views about the English court in the first
chapter; the author has drawn without
much judgment on memoirs., For most
of the rest of the book he trusts to the
Queen's own writings. There is some
needless explanation of British matters
for the edification of Americans, and the
laudation of the Queen and Prince Albert
would satisfy the most loyal Briton, The
book does give in short compass, never-
theleas, an account of Victeria in the re-
lations whioh impressed most deeply her
contemporaries

The care with which Mr. Charles Edward
Russell has hunted out every scrap about
“Thomas Chatterton® (Moffat, Yard and
Company) is praiseworthy, but it is to be
regretted that he has thought it necessary
to make his book a defence. This method
obsoures somewhat the results of his re-
searches and detracts from their authority,
His poetic explanation of the “forgeries”
may very well be true, though it is far from
accounting for everything: but doee any-
body trouble much about the deception in
the face of the remarkable faot that it was
& young boy who wrote the pieces? It isa
pious task to disprove the accusation of
diseipation, though that might seem need-
less in the case of a boy who killed himself
before he was eighteen, if the literary histo-
ries did not keep repeating it. It is an in-
teresting book that Mr. Ruseell has written,
aud it would e diflicult to find a stranger
story than the one he tells.

It takes a whole volume of the “Heroes
of American History” series for Mr. Fred-
erick A. Ober to tell what is not known
about “John and Sebastian Cabot.” By
the time he gets to the little that is known
about Sebastian he has formed a very poor
opinion of him and any reason for includ-
ing him among heroes seems eliminated.
It would have been so much simpler to
let the Cabots alone.

In *Wycliffe and the Lollards,” a volume
of the ‘World's Epoch Makers" series
(Charles Scribner's Sons) Mr. J. C. Carrick
undertakes to write impressionistic history.
There are jumps forward and back that
oconfuse the reader, there is much irrelevant
matter and above all there is the inability to
oonsider the subject from a Catholic stand-
point, It is a disappointing book in a
peries that has brought out some excellent
monographs,

A new edition of the Rev. Dr. William
Elliot Griffis's condensation of Motley's
histories is insued by the Harpers with the
title "Motley's Dutch Nation." The ad-
vantage of having Motley in a gingle volume
seems Lo have been appreciated, and Dr,
Griffis's supplementary section, bringing
Dutch history up to date, is on the whole
well done. In the new edition it is con-
tinued to the second Hague conference,
which is perhaps praised unduly. It is a
pity that Dr. Griffis should employ an Eng-
lish that would have pained Motley. His
description of Queen Wilhelmina's corona-
tion, for instanoce, is fittingly enthusiastic,
yot he says: “Such, indeed, in every inch,
the tiarasd maiden in royal robes seemed,
when standing in the New Church, before
the élite of the kingdom, she first swore
obedience to the constitution, and then
enunciated those words which moved
hearts ae cosmic forces stir the waves of
the sea: ‘I intend to make the words of
my beloved father my own, when he said
that the House of Orange can never, no,
never, do enough for the Netherlands.®

The Sins of Soclety Agaln.

A third rate story concerning third class
people rioting in what they are pleased to
term society is presented in Louise Maun-
sell Field's new novel “Katherine Treval
yan" (MoClure). The sins of society have
beén exploited so freely in fiction of late
that most people are tolerably familiar with
them. This book, lacking the charm of
novelty and the skili in lilerary siyie which

and the effeminate man of social position | has distinguished some of its forerunners,
is abandoned by turning the temporary | has little to recommend it to favor. There
third member of the community into an | are vulgar, overdressed women with painted

impostor and thief. The story reads
easily; itse main originality lies in the rather
bruial reslism with which some incidents
are desoribed that smphasizes the return to
primitive habits. Unless the hero reforms
in many ways after he returns to society
the reader will feel that the heroine in

faces, coarse and scheming for place, spite-
ful in temper, cheating at cards, drinking
highballs and alluring unwary men into
their toils. There is the rich and beautiful
Katherine Trevalyan, motherless, of course.
undergoing much suffering, deceived of
men and scorned and envied by women.
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The villainous husband who marries her
for her fortune is disposed of in the usual
way—by a motor accident--and the chival-
ric high born hero wins her in the last
chapter, as you knew he would in the
beginning.

An Indian Tale of Romance and History.

The “squaw man” as a type in fiction is
treated in a realistio, rather than a pioture
esque fashion by Mary Holland Kinkaid in
her story of “The Man of Yesterday." The
novel, as the title indicates, deals with dead
{ssues and vanishing conditions. It is a
hybrid sort of story founded historically
upon the partition of the lands owned by
the five nations in Indian Territory. It is
based sentimentally on the wrongs of a
young and, of course, beautiful, Indian girl
married to and deserted by her “"squaw
man." These wrongs are avenged by a
young Indian brave, aoccording to the tra-
ditions of his tribe, with the sacrifice of a
life for a life.

The story is heavily handicapped with
details of an unimportant if accurate nature,
whioh destroy its artistic value. It is
strongly sentimental in a melodramatic
fashion, but it introduces in the guise of
fiction many true facts not generally known
ooncerning the Indians in the last decade
of the nineteenth century. As history it is
too much diluted with romanoe to be of
value. As romanoce it is too much disturbed
by political history to be entertaining. The
book is published by the Frederiok A.
Stokes Company.

Story About a Resoluts Young Woman,

It has been said that to be a first class
heroine a girl must have no mother to inter-
fere with her performances. She must have
the initiative herself. S8he must control
the climaxes and manipulate the mechanism
of the plot. Such a girl is Joan Kelden, the
heroine of Girace Denio Litohfield's novel
“The Supreme Gift" (Little, Brown and
Co.) Not only is she motherless, young,
beautiful, talented and philanthropic, but
ghe has a weak and unworthy old father
controlled by the advice of a wily lawyer.
She has also a wicked admirer and a poet
lover. There is a financial crash of the
kind we have spent the winter reading
about in the newspapers, A motor which
is the reliable instrument of destruction
in the modern story, &s the plague was in
the old time tales, dashes over an embank-
ment and with remarkable discretion for
such an impetuous agent kills Joan's rich
uncle and aunt and spares the weak father
and the wily lawyer,

If the aunt dies first—as she should— the
fortune goes to Joan. If not it is the heritage
of the wicked admirer. No one is there to
witness the accident but the wily lawyer,
who persuades the weak father to say that
the aunt was the first to die. Joan begins
dispensing the fortune to save her father's
good name. 8he is having a perfectly
lovely time, but she is paying off the small
creditors instead of the wily lawyer, He
loses his temper and tells her the truth in a
fit of anger. Joan renounces the fortune
to the wicked admirer and persuades him
to use it in the same way. He promises to
do 8o on condition that she will give up the
poet lover and marry him. This is the “su-
preme sacrifice.” Joan keeps it all up until
she goes into a decline in the old fashioned
way and is dying, when the wicked admirer
relents in time for her to die in the poet
lover's arms.

It is just the thing for the young person
to have a good ory over

Other Books.

It s a pleasant book on the whole that
Miss Dorothy Nevile Lees bas writlen in
“Tuscan Feasts and Tuscan Friends” (Dodd,
Mead and Company). Shehas a real liking
for the things she describes, and the annoy-
ing tone of patronage is less marked in this
book than in her earlier one. Still, it is a
young person, superior in race, in re-
ligion and in civilization to the amiable
Italians among whom she lives that is writ-
ing. and it speaks well for the charm of the
Tusoan babies and peasants that they seem
untouched by her condescensidn. The
accounts of the feasts would be more enter-
talning if the author dwelt more on what
she saw instead of building a mosaic of
historical scraps around them: it has some-
thing of the effect of the guide's patter
when the mind is busy with a masterpiece,
The Tuscans she sees, however, with their
wayo and ceremoules, froem baptiem to
funeral, are well worth koowing. The
country scenes are the best. The book is
{llustrated with very good photographs of
an unusual sort.

The need of another book on Japan is not
obvious, but the reader seeking information
for the first time about that much described
country might save trouble by taking up
“Present-Day Japan," by Augusta M.
Campbell Davideon (imported by Charles
Scribner's Sons). The volume is almost
wholly descriptive. The author is an
English woman, but there is little to mark
nationality in her observations. They are
wholly objective. When they were made
is not clear; if after the recent war or that
with China the author has been remarkably
successful (n eliminating not only all refer-
ences to the wars, but every suggestion of
the change made in Japanese character by
their sucoesses. The one deviation into
public matters is the endeavor to explain
religions conditions: apart from that it is
only the people, their customs and the
country. that the author is concerned with,
She is an intelligent observer and is not
carried away Wy fancies. There are many
pictures.

To the Interesting technical books that
army officers have been publishing of late
an linportant addition is *Ths Transmission
of Military Information,” by Lieut.-Col.
George P. Soriven of the Signal Corps
(Governors laland, New York). The author
explaing the existing methode of signalling
by heliograph, flags, and so forth, but he
shows that the wars of the twentieth cen-
tury have proved that their range of use-
fulness has hecome much contracted and
that the main relisnos must ba on teleg-
raphy insome form. He describes the needed

teenth century.

Secretar

valuable book.
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The Life and Letters

George Bancroft

By M. A. DEWOLFE HOWE
lllustrated. 2 vols. $4.00 net: postpaid $4.32

The most important book of biography and history of recent years,
The long life of George Bancroft (1800-1891) almost covered the nine-
He studied at Gottingen in 1818, and met Lord Byron,
Goethe, Humboldt and Lafayette, was Minister to England in 1846,
of the Navy, Minister to Germany 1867-1876 during the
Franco-Prussian war, and the friend and correspondent of Von Moltke,
Bismarck, Emperor William, and many of the most celebrated men in
France, Germany, Eigland and America during many vears. His
letters, reminiscences and experiences form a fascinating and deeply
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of a child's growth, both p
gestions for
gation, simply expressed.

MIND IN THE MAKING

A Study in Development

* A olear, direct and deorly interesting study of the various phases
weical and mental, full of invaluable sug-
rents and teachers, the results of wide study and investi-

31.50 nel; postpaid $1.62

IN KOREA WITH MARQUIS ITO

By GEORGE TRUMBULL LADD
William Elliott Griffis savs of this distinguished book: “It is truth's
trumpet and justifies Japan in her policy and Ito in his work."
“It contains more information on the real situation in that country
than anything else that has been published."—Philadelphia Inquirer

Iil., $2.50 nel; postpaid $2.70
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It was no light matter to be flung up barehanded
on a_savage stretch of the Mozambique coast. And
above all what a situation it was for a millionaire's
daughter, with her only companions a drunken Amer.
ican engineer and a helpless scion of nobility.

novel reader can hardly an-
ticipate the working out of
this taking and original story.
It is essentially “different”
and is unhesitatingly recom-
mended to seekers after nov-

rimitive
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elty, action,
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love story.
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equipment for this in the field, telegraph,
telephone aud wireless apparatus, drawing
examples from the war between Japan and
Russia. He winds up with plans for the
management of the coast defance by means
of signals. The author deals not only with
the present forms of transmitting military
information but with suggestious for those
that must be adopted to meet the new con-
ditions under which warfare will be waged,

Philosophy gets the upper hand of humor
in Mr. Thomas I.. Masson's “The New
Plato” (Moffat, Yard and Company. In
this he emits opinions on the various topics
that have been worn threadbare by the
professional humorists, using the Socratic
method of question and answer by means
of which the genial old sophist drove his
victims into uncomfortable corners. Mar-
riage, bridge, doctors and the tariff are
some of the subjects on which Mr. Masson
has thoughts. His Platonic device has
the advantage over the fable form of humor
that it requires much more space to reach
the point. If taken up generally we fancy

that readers of funny papers will cail for |

a general prescription of hemlock.

About fifty illustrations with a short
sketoh make up the “Sir Thomas La wrenoce,”
published by George Newnes (Frederick
Warne and Company.) The half tones are
not well executed; the best that can besaid
for them is that they serve to identify the
portraits they represent. Save in a few
instances these are taken from public col-
lections.

To the admirable “Cambridge” edition
of the poets published by Houghton, Miffin
and Company has been added “The Com-
plete Poetical Works of Edmund Spenser,”
edited by R. E. Neil Dodge. The conven-
jence of having an author in a gingle volume
would alone make the edition valuable, but
this is made attractive besides by clear,
readable type and a very handsome page.
The text of Bpenser has been revised care-
fully, a labor which haa obliged the editor
to read *The Faerie Queen” twice through;
the works are arranged chronologicaily;
thare are notes, a glossary, a list of vari-
ants and an excellent biographical sketch,
The editing is very good. It is a worthy
edition of Spenser, offering his complete
works in the form that is most desirable for
the vast majority of those who read him.

Books Recelved.

“The Continental Congress al Princeton.” Var
pum Lansing Collins. (The University Library,
Princeton, N.J.)

“Aspects of George Meredith.” Richand H. P
Carle. (George Routledge and Sons; E. P. Dutton
and Company.)

“A History of Literary Oriticlsm In the Renals [

sance.” J. P, Splagam. (The Columbia Univer
sity Press; Macmiilans.)

The Garden Hook for Young Teople Alice

j Cards, booklets, hana
painted novelties, illumi-

nated texts and poems

and selected books and

prints suitable for Easter

presentation.

Shown in the Annex open-

ing from main  stere.

E. P. DUTTON & CO.,

31 West 23d Street, New Yok

BOOKS - All ot of print books supplied no
matier on wha' subject, write me stailug books
wanted; | con get ‘)n'l any book ever publistied;
when In Englond call and Inspeet my stock of 50 000
rare hooks, BAKER'S GREAT BOOKSHOP, John
Bright st., Biemingham, England
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Lounsberry. (Frederick A. Stokes Compan) |

*On the Training of Parents® FErnest Hamlin
Abbott. (Houghton, Niffin and Company

“Leaf and Tendrl!. * John Burroughs. (Hough-
ton, MifMin and Company.)

“Makers of American Llterawre ' Ldwin W,
Bowen, Ph. 1. The Neale Publishing Company 9

“Cowhoy Lyries.” Hobert V. Carr W. B
Conkey Company, Chicago.)

“Terrible Teddy and Peacelul Bl

H 1

Sayler. (The Rellly and Britton Company, Chi-
cago.)

“The Cluteh of Clreumstance ™ James Barnes,
Appietons

“Handbeok of the Trees of the Northern Siates
and Capada” Romeyn Beck Hough. (Harpers)

"Harper's Indoor Book for Boys.” Joseph H
Adams. (Harpers)

“lue pattie for whe Pacific *  (Harpers)

“The Golden Ladder ™ Margaret Potter
pem.)

“Ime Life and Letters of George Bancrofi.
2 vol. M.A DeWolfe Howe. (Charles Scribner's
Sons.)

“Mind ip the Making.'
(Charles Scribner's Sous |

“A Virginia Feud ™ George Taylor Lee.
Nesle Publishing Campany

“The Huntgman In the South.”

Hat

Edgar James Swift.
(The

Vol. 1. Alex-

ander Hunter. (The Neale Publishing Company )

“The Rule of ‘Not Too Much '™ H. E. U. Helne-
mann. (The autbor, Chicago.)

“Anclent Jerusalem.” Selah Merrill Fleming
H. Revell Comupany »

“‘Home Meinories Fi Barber (Richard ¢
Badger, Boston

“Labor Laws and Declklons ™ Jogn A Cipperly
(Banks and Company, Althany o

“The She !l Hook fyls ™Men Hogers Doyl »

uny, Page and Comjn

The Barrier

By Rex Beach

Those who first read this big
new novel discovered that it was
even better than “The Spotlers.”
Now the nepspapers are spread-
ing the fact. The first critical
reviews praise this triumphant
love story of Alaska in glowing
terms. This corroborates the
statements already made—and it
will be your verdict, too. THE
BARRIER is the one novel that
everybody will read and talk
about this summer.

-
King Spruce
By Holman Day

A big, sweeping, healthy story,
breathing the vigor of its scene
—the woods of Maine. This
realm of King Spruce vibrates
with the rushing life—and lite
means strife—of the struggle with
logs and lumber barons. A plucky
young man, in Jove with the
daughter of the chief of these
barons, bravely fights against
great odds,

The Golden
Ladder

By Margare! Potter

It is a pulsating modern drama
of the gold hunger of the unscru-
pulously ambitious, However,
it i not a sermon—it is a story,
and a goodone. John Kildare
steps on the lowest rung of this
ladder with the ambition, at any
cost, to climb to the top. The
author has dedicated the book
“to the wives of American busi-
ness men,”’

:Harper’s Indoor

Book for Boys

It will interest and stimulate
every boy to original thinking and
dexterity of hand. The %ook
takes up carpentry, wood-carving,
metal work, wire work, clay
modelling, book binding, print-
ing and many other useful occu-
pations.

The Battle for
the Pacific

In this book, by some of Am-
erica’s best writers of adventure,
the most ingenious visions of
war are sketched with a vividness
and dramatic force which absorb
the fancy, although they are q@ite
as unlikely to happen as the in-
vasion of our éarth by the people
of Mars. They are all fantasies,
pureand simple, big and amusing!

“The cAmerican Nation,"
that great 27 vol. History,
is just compleled after 7
years of close application,
A booklet telling of this
wonderful work (s yours
for the asking.

L e————
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: An Important New Book
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PRINCIPLES OF
' PSYGHIC PHILOSOPHY

By CHARLES B, NEWCOMB

hor of “All's Right with the
World " and *Discovery of
a Lost Trail”

' ’ Aut

Price, Net $1.40; Postpaid, $1.50,

This book presents a complete,
logical system of psyvchical training.
It deals with the problems of
suffering and disease.
It shows how man mayv control
his environment.

W For Sale by All Booksellers

LOTHROP, LEE & SHEPARD CO., BOSTON
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How great a sacrific: should a devoted
wife make for ber ideals?

T Road © Damascus
By H. A. MITCHELL KEAYS

Authorof “'HeThat Eateth Bread with Me,"” et 815

L

Richarda Homfrey's wision on her “roar!
to Damascus” was that at all oosts she
1oust keep intact the beauty of her ides! of
the relation between husband and wife.

H T all true says Dean Hodges, ‘tiue 1o
1 human nature and the laws of God
Atnovel of remarkabie paver. N gomns the &
tention (fhe an hsen drama N.Y. Thnes,

SMALL, MAYNARD & CO,, Bosten

Pito, Perpanin
‘ LA :
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